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| So yo your bright Ray 


Spode to the Le Mini- 
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O. FOR Art ore Troubled 1 


Like that bleft Ship whoſe burden was a God ; 
In vain we judg'd the Card or Sailers Cares, ö 


_ Peters Tad or our Apoſtles Prayers: 
Dot wha Saviowrs came on board, 
A The Sormy Wind and Waves — = 
tw p my 8 
7 all Humane kind 
Iars or Pious Frenzy burns, 


But wild Confuſion into Order turns: 

We bleſs our Ears and Eyes, and all Admire, 
Queen Marys Voice tun d by King David's Lyre; ; 
The Glorious Pair in equal Sounds agree, 
And Sub jets — — 
Let Levis Tr s Bid adieu, 

Or ſtill their Metay Toils | 


.Thro? Senſeleſs Labyrinths the = = ew, 


Confound the Goſpel,and 
Our Royal Pair a lead, 
Andin Nh ARTIE monk. 


Hail Mighty Two! our common Votes approve ; 
Vou are the God of War and | . 
n 
Purges the Flood, and 


Gives Vital Warmth —— : 

Our Heats you cool, and moderate their Force, 

And of our Paſſions ſtop th unruly courſe ; 

4 — Examples, you our Love voke, 
Caſoct to the Cloak 

Beneath your Shadow we in ſafety lit, 

L former Toils and Scars forget. 

By you the Tyrant Monſters are undone, 

And all the Force of Hel and Rome O rethrown; 

Religious Freedom all our Saints enjoy, 

No more ſhall frantick Zeal the Church annoy, 

Nor ſhall it dread a fatal Shi more, 

In Stormy Adris or Malita s ſhore ; 

When charm'd to Senſe, the giddy . Prie __ yield, 

And all deftruftive Errors quit the Fi 

What tho? we did by Sion: Waters mourn ? 

The Golden Age and Golden days return. 

The Priftine Ages now we imitate, 

their Grandeur, and we wiſh their Fate. 


FD 


| Alm God appointed Ning with his own Voice, 
And joyful people bleft him for the Choice; 
Then y Vertues ſet the Monarch forth, 
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A Ling thy Rag p eg fob 

build, emples rear, 
A avs 4 Ce of ny may he wear. 


I 
: », 8 * | . 
. - 4 2 . — s Py a 1 4: 8 * A I 
— % 228 "4 ” 42 — E. a 1 e 5 iT . Ss ot 
N N ” _ Dy Folk SY _—_ 


AJESTIES, 5: 


by 7 Tutchid 


